
LA DIMS COLUIX.

Black silks ami muslin aprons
havo conio in fashion again.

Five feat fivo inohos is said to bo
tho perfection of height for a

A French woman ia Tolnilo, wifo
of ii fisherman, spoarol fivo hun-
dred piko in four days.

"Como and kins me" is tho name
of a small Vicksburg stoumboat,

Anna Die .iusoii, report says, is
not to in irry, but is to go on tho
stage
( Mi II iwlins;--wido- of thorite

' Secretary of War, has Hurried Mr.
C. 1' Daniels, of Now "York.

Sjino "horrid" man says that it
tho prosent sly a of dressing young
ladios Lair it. is hard to toll which it
switch.

"What's in a dress?" cays a popu-- 1

ir writer . Sometimes a great dual
and Kjiaetimto a precious littlo.

There' is timo for'all things. Tho
limo to "leave" is when a young lady
asks you how tho walk is.

Mrs. Limb, of Petersburg, Va.,
became derange 1 from investing in
lattery tickets aud failing to draw
prizes.

Half,, of tho sorrows of women
would bo averted if they could ss

tiie speech they know to be
useless nay, tho they had
resolved not to utter.

Tight lacing caused a lady of Un-adil-

New Yoik, to burst a blood-

vessel to days after her marriage.
A ry&ieal lady, rather inclined to

flirt, siys most 1 neu areliko a cold
very easily caught, but very difficult
to get rid of.

Mollis Morton is the most unpop-
ular young lii'ly in Louisvillo female
circles now. She was tho especial
fuvorito of Alexis when he was iu
that city.

It is the fashion for ladies during
Lent to wear a largo chain of jet
around tho waist, which hangs at
0110 si lo and to which is attached a

largo joi cross.

Knoxville, Term., has a youthful
feminine tax collector Miss Lucy
Stevens who collects more in a day
than a dozen publicans could iu a
fortnight.

A South Eud, Boston, woman has
roconlly presented hor husband with
a $7,001) house, which amount she
had saved out of her house-keepin- g

fund.

A virtuous woman is thus describ-
ed by Solomon: Sho looketh well
to tlio way of her household, and

; oath'eth not be bread of idleness;

Six hundred girls, aged from fif
teen to twenty, applied in one after-
noon at tho New York Grand Opo-ra-liou-

for places in the Oriental
man hes in La'la llmikh.

Tli3re is a woman in Philadelphia
who weighs but ninety-iiv- o pounds,
tdthough sho eats tluee pounds of
meat between the sunrise and sun-

set of every day.

Mrs. James W. Mays has amazed
the peoplo of Fulton, Ky., by her
skill as a marksman. Lust week,

with a rifle, she shot several wild

geeso, hitting each exactly in th(
head. . . 1

C .I'.MixII. race Greely, who has been
considered incurably sick with pul-

monary affection, has almost entire-
ly recovered hor health at the Isle of
Wight, and will soon return to

America.

An Ohio man has beon'niaricd
seventy-liv- e years, and has had Lis

mother-in-la- w as a boarder during
tho whole time. He says he has
never had causo to regret her com-

pany, and recommends her as a

model mother-in-la- She is now
105 years oil.

t
A Boston lady dovlarcs that ,

she

,18 goilty of - down right-- ; falsehood a
t ' 'doz-- times a day, by eayingto poo-pl- o

whom she meets, "I am so glad
to see you," and sho cannot break
herself of the habit of so lying.

In thoElyin watch factories thror
hundred of the livo hundred cm

' plbyes aro' girls who earn from tci
to twenty dollars a week, and do tht
more delicatapart of tho work more
BkilUulty than men.

Mrs. Brown of North Carolina,
haviug statod that sho cured her
consumption bv nartakinc ot Kero
sone oil, her . example was quickly
followed bv Haveral neighbors. The
delusion was soon exploded, how
ever.

The cirls iu tho Iowa State Agri.
cultural Collego not only kuow more
about farminu thin tho nialo stu
dents, .TJUthav become' proficients
in making beds and dusting, under
the Biiper.ntondonco of a matron
and general housekeeper.

Tbe Chicago Tost has a female
oditor whoso extraordinary abilities

, wore Crplj manifestod, according to
the 'Woman's'" Journal, when she
was sent out to write up a slight
street-ca- r difficulty, and returned
with a full reDort. to which was add
ed a complete history of vehicular
locomotion froin the daya of Hector
onu I'roy.

The daily noon day prayer-meet-- ..

UUrs..whiuh have boon held at Pinl- -

mdeluhia.' for. foui teen years, hae
i slnsrih'jAT(Mi vday' been more

!I',u.iyt!&ndpd'a,nOt aro of Uicretsed
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A

"A ! O 1c- -

v 1'r , v.t.

(N)T
ma mm EMAIL

.,11 Wi'-- l

4

K'J) WINCHESTER, TENN., MARCH 14, 1872. NO. 4.

JltllI.I(jlITI.Y.

Trli Ilithtly over trouble
Trip linhilv ovor ivrnni.':

Wu unly miiko ftritit double,
lly JwoIIIhk on It long.

Wliv claop woo' Imml ho t iuli'ly?
Why hIkIi o'or lihmaiiniH duinl1.'

H'liy oliiiK to fonu uniiihtly'r
Wliy not iieok Joy iusU'uUV

Ti'i P lipflitly ov Borrow,
'I'Uuutih all tlio wiiy hu durk ,

Tliouoin mny Hhinu
Aul iiuily siuif the l.irk :

I'olr linpeH bavu not iloparfil,, '

TIiodkIi rooiui;iyhitru Hod, ;

Tlien nuvur bo ilown-h- irtod,
Uul look lor juy imtoud i

Trip liuhtlyovor saclnois,
Hlaml not to rail nt doom,

We'vo peiu lH to Klringof Kladnoas,
On tins Hi.lo of tho tomb,

W'niUt "tui'j nrouUlitly ehtnini;,
And thu liunvon in ovorhuud,

Kncoiimirinir, not repining.
But look lor joy initeud.

nOSKHl'DS AM) G EIUNIUMS.

' IIT MXTTIU FnBKMAK,

CUAl'TEll I.

A summer sunset; a silver-gra- y

cloud lloating in the west, its feath-
ery edge tipped with scarlet.

A merry gi'oupe upon a green
lawn; an old farm house in the buck
grounds, and a noisy stream laugh-
ing through tho trees in the dis'
tilllCO.

Tho home of Anes Wilmot, the
potted, villago belle; tho g.uue was
croquet.

"Tho bet was fairly won," shouted
Agnes, laughing.

"I'm not sure of that," retorted
Dermot, a young 'swell' from the
city. "You put us out with your
eyes. A fellow couldn't bo expect-
ed to play well with so much bril-

liancy Hashing about him. A man
fighting a duel never likes to bo
placed facing the sun."

"Hear, hoar," shouted a half dozon
girls, clapping their hands.

"1 11 tell you what it is, John, you
want to take lessons now. You'd
got on a deal plcasantcr with cousin
Agnes if you wore a little more
polished. Don't you seo how it is
done? And httlo Kilty laughed
provokingly as she turned away,

Awkward John clenched his groat
fist, and eet his teeth hard, and
thought some very wicked thoughts.
lie felt a longing to mako a pair of
blue eyes black; to punch, m regu-
lar pugilistic stylo, a certain head
covered with blondo hair. He looked
stieerirgly at a white jeweled hand,
stroking a mustacho, curled a la
mode, and flung back his own brist-
ling hair in a fiercer manner than
ever. Ho would mako himself as
unliko a e, ho said, as
possible. He was proud of his hard
hands; prouder, too, when bo ro- -

mombbrcd the work they had dono
tor Agnes.

Yes, ho had rowed on tho river;
ho had mado her grapevino swings;
he had taken her to school on his
sled; and ho had supposed that it
had always been understood that
Agues was to bo his wife.

It was all over with now, though.
Sho had eyes for no ono but tins

hot from tho city, bho scarcely
looked at hini; and he had always
been so fond of her. And John
went into the suinmer-hous- o to shed
a few uncolrollable tears by himself.

Iu tho morning bo had taken to
her some fresh rosebuds for hor
hair. Sha had taken them careless-
ly, merely bowing a "ihank you;"
and a moment after had biushod
crimson, when Dermot oll'erod her
a bunch of geraniums.

lie should always bato geranmms,
ho said, fitting himself m fust as
possible to ibis now chorftcter. He
lute J rosebuds, too. In fact, there
was veiy little left in this world
that he didn't hate." .

Oh!" gasped. some ono quickly
at the door. ' ; ,

John iumped up. It was Agnes.
Jitnt the opportunity he'd boon
longing for. :, '

The irirl mod to escapo, but be
caught her by the wrnt and drew
her in. He held nor fiercely, and
tho tears came into her eyes, bofore
he would relinquish his hold.

"Aren t you ashamed, , dohnr
Look at my arm, nearly crushed.
1 ou great, rude fellow. ,

"I know I'm pretty good size,
Acmes." said John, straightening
Thimsi If, "and for that reason I love

you all tho better. I m not a dap
per little dandy mat s sure.

Youre mo rnosi iiuiuuimub
creature. Dear me, 1 haven t a
minute's peace not a singfc
minute's; do you hear, sir?" And
tho beauty stamped her foot.

"Am I so hateful to you, Agnes?"
"Hatofull who said you were

hateful? You are. troublesome, l
am fifetriuitted to treat my gnast
courteously." . ,

a "No. Totir absurd icalousy is un
bearable. Evert one notices it, and

.i i i : i ievery ono is luuyuing uuouni, wv.

"And don tyou lovo mo a little,
Agnes?"

"Oh, I like ,you well enough,
John.". ' :

Dear mo, won't you never have
done with that. I'm tired of it.

I'm promised to you, you say, and

I thould think that would be quito
enough. Yon aro suro I will havo

to have you."

"No Agnes," eaid Juhn, chang-

ing co1ott pnd holding, witli his

fTea strong arm', to tho sido of tho
,,mn.AB.honso. "tho.'e Hno 'have lo

abcM it H J n'i lovo : me, or

if you love some ono else botter,
nn,l Ida voico choked, "why Agnes

girl, I'll let you go- -Ill giro you

up
;Ypa, seem in a great hurry about

it," tho girl replied pettishly.
"You won't give one time enough
to make up Ono's mind who they do

like."
"Why, Agnes, you have known

mo all your lil'o."

"That's just tho trouble, John.
I've - known yon too long. I feel
toward you as I feel toward that old

gray dress of mine. I'm heartily
sick of it. I'vo beconio so horrid
used to it that tho vory idea of it is
quite shocking."

John stoppod back, then placed
his great hand under tho girl's chin,
and lifted her Hushed face to his
own.

Lr: i: .i i.; ..:,.
trembled, as ho said:

"Is this so, Agnos?',
. "Why, John, I hardly know my-
self, just hotv it is. I'm so mixed
up in my own mind about it. But
you seo, John, you're good, I know
you are but you aren't you
won't

"Aren't what, Agnes? Don't be
afraid to say it."

" V ell tbon, John, you area t
stylish."

"Jno, Agues:
"And you aren't fashionable."
"No, Agnes?"
"Nor you aren't a

'
hero?"

"A hero, Agnes?"
"No, you never saved any one's

lifo; you never did any great thingl"
No, Agnes,, said John with a

sigh, "I can't say that I ever did.

I never had a chance, you know.
"That s true, John, but I do re

member now of your whipping Joe
Brown, as big as two of you, boeuurfc
ho called mo names. But that was
only a fist fight."

"Thank you, Agnos, said John,
n ply, "for remembering that.

But is this Dermot, a hero?"
"Tho bravest fellow, John,. I

lon.t know how many people ho
has dragged out of tho river, and as
for rushing into burning houses
there's no end to it."

"Ho told you this, Agnes?"
"Yes, to bo suro. It's delightful

io hear him talk; ho talks bo well.
That's something, you can't do
either, John. You can't talk; you
can't quoto poetry; you don't kuow
any th.ng about Shakspoaro. Oh,.
you aught to hear Mr. Dermot go
through with 'lloineo and Juliet';"
and Agnes folded her hands in
ocstasy.

John smiled. Ho knew Shak
spearo quite well. It was one of
tho few books ho had studied.

"And Air. Dermot quotes poetry?'
"Oh, so delightfully. Burns, and

Byron, and Tennyson, and ho can
say such exquisite litllo things.
Jnow, John, if you wero something
like"

"Bat I never shall bo, Agnes."
"No!"assented Agues with a sigh.
"And my hands will always be

hard; for I am a working man, Ag
nes, and my words will alwavs lie
plain; but my heart will be tender,
and true, and loving. Will not
that satisfy, Agnes?"

"Why, John, lfjl don t roally love

jv.n, l had better nnti it out now. i
am not quito suro. 1 11 think it
over, and night, maybe
1 11 wear a rosebud in my hair ami
maybe " -

"Yon 11 wear geranium.
Atones gavo ' uu approving nod,

then slipped away, laughing, think-
ing to herself, "How tho great fel-

low does lovo mo, to bo suro."
John wandered around desolate

and lonely all of next day. . He wa
among thocarlie.st of the giiests as-

sembled inj tho. evening at Agnes'
home. How anxiously ho waited
her coming into tlio room. '

Her cousin Iutty did tho honors,
and was continually hovering near
him, hor laughing face covered with
dimples, and a ..quiet, mischievous

hiding in her eyes. Kitty-ha-

just come down from assisting
Agnes to drcs.

She had found a fow fresh rose
buds iu'a glass on the dressing ta-

ble: a'bunch of withered geraniums
were thrown carolessly aside.

Dear old John, she had eaid to
herself, "your llowers once so
dourly cherishod are now left to die.
I mot that idiot bringing tho?c
buds, and fastening one in his o.

Agues. I suppose is to
wear tho buds, but I will change
tho programme by flinging
them asido, and iastening one ol

poor John's geraniums in among
my lady's braids." . .And Kitty
chucklid to horsolf. .' . ' '.' ' ' I

"Ahr she said with a morry
twinkle in her eye, "My cousin Ag-

nes, yon do, indeed, look charming.
Those rosebuds aro just tho thing."

Suro enough, Dermot was sport-in- g

a rosebud in his button-hol- e,

and was then talking learnedly to

the elegant Miss Highly of its em-

blematical meaning.

John sat gnashing his teoth,
bitingTiis nails, andr glowering out
from his corner, in a way that wnff

decidedly tragical, and was really
wourtyrful it an amateur.

Kitty was delighted, and fouud
herself in the recess of a window
every now and thon, stuffing her
handkerchief into her mouth to
smother the laughter that she had
often been told was veryjunladyliko,
indulgod in Ly a young jady viei;

Uiteen. - 1 -' '

The door opened andAgnes camo
sweeping in. "; t

. Dermot looked radiant. . ,

"Youllchango your tune when
you find she hasn't worn your roso-buds'sa-id

Kitty to hrfllf.. . ;;!.--
J ..-- '

But no, tho creature continuod to
look supremely happy.

Sho turned to John. Ho had
arisen. Kitty was lightened. His
face had grown whito, and his groat
eyes showed all of the despair he
felt in finding that h's boyhood
dream had forever vanished.

Agues looked toward him slyly,
with blushes on her face, brought
thoro by the consciousness that sho
had done so much to make the great
fellow hap py.

Tho look ho gavo hor was ono sho
could never forget .

Without an attempt to disguise
his feelings, the impulsivo fellow
rushed from the room. Kitty
hastonod after him, and Agnes felt
for the llower iu her hair. It was
there, suro enough; and it was not
a rosebud but a geranium.

"The great goose," she thought to
herself; "how can ho be so ridicu-
lous?" and sho turned toward Mr.
Dermot with somo trilling remark
determined to repair his blunder.
Sho couldn't bear to havo evory body
laughing at her. It was so annoy-
ing.

"Your friend acts a little strange
said Mr. Dermot.

"Yes," replied Agues, fiankly,
"ho is perfectly absurd."

"He's tonibly jealous, isn't he?"
"Ho has no occasion, I'm sure."

sho replied, demurely.
"1 should fancy ho would bo per

fectly satisfied, knowing that you
aro engaged to him," said Dermot
cautiously.

But 1 am not really engaged to
him," pouted Agues.

"There can bo no harm, then it i
accompany you to the picnic to-

morrow?"
No harm," replied Agnes,

blushing guiltily, for John's grieved
look was haunting her, and his
troubled eyes seemed to be looking
into her own.

CIIA1TKRII.

What a lovely place it was, to be
sure! AliUlo lako nestled down
among the hills; tho water trans-
parent and bright-tinte- d shells
gleaming on thotbottom amid tho
whito, silvery sand.

Tho pay party had bivouacked on
its grassy banks, reclining under
tbe shadows of tho great trees, that
looked at themselves in tho clear
mirror at their feet, with a rustle
of leave- - altogether coquettish.

A tiny boat was fastened uear.
Among all tho merry party that

day none bud apparently been so
light-hearte- d and happy as Agues.
Kitty had manifested her dis-

pleasure at this by continually re-

minding her of John.
"If John was lr-ro-, wo might have

somo of those exquisite pond lilies.
John is a capital baud with an oar."

"We may havo somo, neverthe-
less," replied Agues. "One would
fancy, Kitty, lo hear you talk, that
ono'slif.i dopondoud upon John. Mr.
Dermot, we'll take tho boat and row
out to them."

"Done," said Dermot, unfasten-
ing tho boat from tho stake. "A
capital idea. Who wants to go?"

"Not I," Kitty said petulantly
turning uway.

"We can go alone, Mr. Dermol,"
laughed Agnes. " Yon will all be
anxious to share our prize."

. "A cat likes fish," laughed Der-

mot, ''but she don't like to wet her
feet in getting them.

Further, and further out tho
boat glided. Agues leaned over
tho sido and grasped at the flowers.

are a touh llower to pull,"
said Dermot, laying down tho oars,

Ho leaned over tho sido of the
boat, tho edge tipped to tho wator,
then dipped down, and suddenly
filling, tho boat turned bottom up-

ward, omptying himself and Agnes
into the lake.

A score of voices sent up a
scream from the shore. Kitty ran
up and down, wringing her hands
helplessly, and begging some ono
to eave Agnes.

Mr. Dermot grasped for her, but
sho wont down out of his reach.
He turned away, making - bold
strokes for the shore. Kitty scream
ed. A great fellow in soldior s uni
form dashed by her, Hung aside his
jacket, and threw himself into tho
water.

"Dear old John ho's safe," said
Kitty, looking contemptuously-a- t

Dermot, who stood shivoring, un-

noticed on tho bank.
She was vory whito when John

brought her out. Kitty leaned over
her, chafing her cold hands.

John drew on his jacket, and then
stood with folded arms, looking
down upon her, waiting for hor blue
eyes to open.

Dermot, apparently ashamed of
his cowardice, hastened away. "It
was so deuced unpleasant," ho eaid,
"and so shockingly cold." .
. ,Tho bluo yoa ,, ppenedj .then.
closed again. John turned away
and stalked; over, the hill,'! never
heeding Kitty's, words of "John,
come bank.

"Oh, it was so terrible' muttered
Agnos. ." ...

"Dreadful," assented Kitty '

"My preserver," said Agnes,
creeping out from the shawls they
had wrapped her in. "Wherois
Mr. Dermot? I roust thank him
for saving mj life." '

"Infatuttoi girl," said Kitty,
quite bluntly. "Mr. Dermotdidn't
nave your inc. H had no thought
o fany one but his procious self."

"And who did save it, thon?".

"Dear old John."
"And John is after all ?',
"A llTO."
"And Mr. Dfrmot ?"
"Is a most contomptiblo coward,

as I always know him to bo," said
Kitty, emphatically.

"Where is John?"
"John's gone."
And for many a long day, too,"

volunteered Frank Leo. "John is
a soldier; enlisted last night. His
regiment was uudor marching or
ders to leavo at noou ."

Agnes buried her white faco in
her hands and fell to sobbing on
Kitty's bosom.

Quito true it was that John had
gono. How bitterly she remember
ed now all the cruel things sue bad
said to this great loving John.
How insignigcaiit Mr Dei mot ap-

peared in comparison.
How many times sho awakened

in tho night, fancying herself srug-glin- g

iu tho water, a little dandy
swimming away from her, and John
throwing asido his soldier's jacket,
and coming out to hor.

Dear old John her early play
mate forover gono.

She read all of tho war news,
scanned eagerly tho list of the
dead, shuddering lost his name
ahold appear in tho black-bordere- d

column.
Months went by and no news

from John, Thou after a long
time they heard of a brave soldier
lighting recklessly, daringly; of
swift promotion. But the months

luled into years and tho years
row terrible, for John never sont

a miglo lino, nor a single wotd.
Kitty had married, and a littlo

Frank Lee (named for his father)
was the autocrat of her household.

Agues had become a sad-face- d

woman, the blue eyes shining soft
and pleasant, with a far-awa- ten-

der look, lying in their depths.
Kitty's youngest sister, Moll ie, a

dashing, petted littlo creaturo of
sixteen, was spending the winter at
kitty s home.

" Oh, we are to havo such a splen-....- .
.. i .... i .i ..

did time, sue wassaying, "aim tue
lion of tho evening is to bo Mr.
Langdon."

" Langdon ?" said Kitty, quickly
glancing at Agnes.

" Langdon," involuntarily repeat-
ed Agnes, her face pallid, and her
lip growing white.

" Yes, Colonel Langdon. The
bravest of men a real hero, like
one reads of in novels. He's been
traveling in Europe since the war
Tlio girls are all crazy, he is such
a catch. I say, Kittv, I'm going to
set my cap for him. It's something
worth while. JNow, cousin Agnes,
I want you to bo C'inderilla,
and stay in tho kitchen. I have
noticed that that quiet way of yours
is dreadfully taking among the gen-

tlemen. But I'm bound this timo to
get ahead of you," and tho merry
girl went skipping away.

Agnes sighed, antl cast a look in-

to the mirror, at the white faco re
fleeted there, and thought how fa
ded it must appear by tho side of so
many younger and tresher ones.

The party was a success. While
the guests wero coming in, Agnes sat
with her eyes resting upon the door,
with her hand upon her heart, wait
ing for tho uppcaranco of tho man
whom sho desired to see above all
otbors.

At lust tho announcement came,
Colonel Langdon !

A blue coat, withepualets on the
shoulders an empty sleeve a
great form towering a head above
all others in tho room a bearded
brown face, and Agnes knew that
this was John, les, the same old
John, to whom she had onco been
so dear.

Awkward John wassmiling pleas
antly, shaking hands with old
friends, and becoming acquainted
with new ones.

Agnes saw Kitty take him by the
arm felt him coming. The hot
blood rushed to her fce thon left
it whito as death.

"Agnes, an old friond," said the
arch Kitty," Colonel Langdon.

As she placod hor hand within
his, hers trembled, his was hrm.

"Vory happy," said Colonel Lang
don, "to nioet Mrs. Dermot, alter so
many years.

"Dermot" grouped Agnes.
"You mistake, John," said Kitty

laughing. "Agnes has never mar. . .v.. "... w 4

ried, ' and tho littlo lady turned
away, fancying she had made things
nuito smooth between them.

Not so. however. Agnes felt
choking, and the Colonel s easy
manner deserted him : he was em
barrassed and an awkward silence fol
lowed. A morry group spied him,
and he was presently whisked away.

Acnes sat near a window, her
whito face laid back against the
crimson hangings. Tho Colonel
would gfanco toward ner now ana
then, with troubling expression in
his eyes ; thon devote himsolf with
renewed energy to the heautios that
surrounded him.

"Isn't he splendid? " said Jttol- -
lie. the nxt morninK. "Agnes, you
sly creature, yoa never told us that
you knew Colonel Langdon ; and
hist night proved that you and he
were old chums. I declare I m
auite jealous. , . , . -

. i

"No need, my dear," said- Agnes
pleasantly; "it Is an acquaintance
that terminated years ago. .

"Oh dear Mollie, eaid Kitty, sud
denly,.."! want yoa tip stairs a' mo
ment. Agnes doar will yon mind
Frankie?" and the door closed just

as Colonol Langdon camo in.
Agnes blushed, Kitty's maneuver
was sj transparent. .

Thero was so much between those
two, and yet they could say so lit-

tle. It is so difficult to go back and
tako up the familiarity ended be-

tween friends years before.
ThcColouel declared it to bo a

very lino day. Agues Binilngly

"A fine patty last night," he said.
"Yes, said Agues, stroking Fran-kie- 's

hair.
The Colonel turned to a couplo of

vasos, filled with flowers standing
on the tablo. Hosobuds in ono
geraniums in.the other.

"Ah," ho said coloring, "somo ono
is fond of rosobuds, and some one
of geraniums."

"Yes, volunteerod littlo Frank,
"the rosobuds aro Cousin Agues'; the
geraniums aro Aunt Mollio's. Cous-

in Agnes don't like geraniums."
"And does sho liko rosobuds?"

aBkod tho Colonel eagerly.

,"0, evor so' much. Sho's got a
little bit of ono all dried up, that I
saw hor crying over one day ; and I
hoar mamma talking to her about
throwing the rosebuds away, and
putting tho goraniums in her hair,
'cause she thought old John sent it.
Who is old John? Do you know?"

Tho Colouel mado one step
toward Agues.'

"Agnes, darling, is this so?

Wero you roally going to wear the
rosebuds?"

Agnes' voice tremblod, and the
tears came into her oyes as she said,

I thought I had thorn lumy hair
John, Kitty was alwaya a partism
of yours, and she fouud the buds in
a glass of water, and fancying some
ono else had sent them, flung them
lown, aud put in my braids that

Dermot's geranium."
"And you loved mo thon you

havo lovod all thoo years?"
"All theso years, said Agues,

and John with ono arm drew hor
quite closo to him.

Kitty opened tho door, pooped
in slyly ; then camo forward laugh-in- -

"Dear old John, sho said, taking
his ono hand iu both of hers. "Cau
you forgivo me now for tho mischief
1 made1

"Quito heartily," said John, hap-
py beyond all expression.

"And you owo me some thanks,
too," said KtLty, laughing. "I have
onablod Agnes to appreciate you."

Agnes blushed, and tho tears
came into hor oyes, as sho rotnetn-bere- d

all tho rudo things sho had
said.

It was a very quiet wedding, (of
courso thero was a wedding), and
Mollio readily relinquished all
claims when she foiuid there was so
much of romance attached to it.

Sho said it was added, although
Agnos was five and twenty, she
must say she was tho handsomest
bride sho had ever Been. Hose-bud- s,

too, sho thought wero moro
becoming than oratigo blossoms,
and, yes, for once she would own
they wero prettier than geraniums.

John A (lain.

John Adams, tho father of John
Quincy Adams, used to say, "'Whon

I was a boy I had to study the
r.nt in mvmmar. but it was dull, and
I hated it. My fathor win anxious
to send me to college, and tbero-fi.r- n

I studied the grammar till I
could boar it no longer, aud, going
to my father, told him I did not
like study, and asked him for other
nmnlovment. It was opposing
his wishes, and ho was quick iu his
answor.

" Widl. John, said ho. " If Latin
grammar does not suit you, you
mav trv ditching perhaps that
will. My meadow youdor needs a
ditch, and you may put by grammar
and dig.

"This scomod a delightful chango,
and in tha meadow I went, bntsoon
found ditching harder than Latin,
and the first forenoon, was the long
est I ever experienced.

"That day I ate the bread of la
bor, and light glad was a wuen
night camo on. ,. That night I mado
a comparison between Latin gram-

mar and ditching, but said not a
word about it. "

T birr tbe next forenoon! and
wanted to return to Latin at dinner
timp ' But it was too humiliating.
mid I could not do it. At nizht
toil conquered pride, and I told my
father one ot tno sweetest lessons
in hit hte that, if Ha cnose. 1
would go back co Latin grammar."

" Ho wftsrriftd of it and if I have
rained anv distinction, it has been
owing to my day's labor in that
abominable ditch.

Daniel Webster did not like TBOW- -

iuff anv better than John Adams
liked ditching. His lather told him
to " hang " his ecythe to sun Him-

self, and ho went and hung it on a
tree. However, both Adams and
Webster worked harder than most
of ' the bovs now-a-da- do with

their muscles.

TV. Tnturlni. anVa ! "If Chriflti- -

anity were organiied in. the Consti-

tution, would there be any gain to
religion? Would Qod bo honored

. Wnnlil. tho American, nationany " .---

be any more a truly Christian na
tion than it is to-ua- . iaose are
questions for which wa hate tried
to find an affirmative answer, bnt as
yetiaTain." .. n:

'

Hamilton's Administration of the
Treasury Department.

Then followod in rapid sue- -

cession thoso great stato pa
pers suggesting financial meas
ures; the embodimout cf which
into laws levied duties on f ,r.
eign wines, spirits, and coffoe, aud,
on uomostic productions, taxes com-
paratively high on luxuries, mod
erate on the necessities of lifo. Tho
comprehensiveness of theso enact-
ments did away with the divers con-
flicting systems established by colo- - ,
nial laws, pleased tho peoplo, and se-
cured for tho now trovcrnmorih llm
conlidcuco and respect of foreign

Next turning his sfh.nl in., tn
commerce, Hamilton conceived aud
brought lorward his great project
regarding "tonago duties." wbii-l- i

loviod six conta ner ton nn hn
United States vessels arriving from
foroign ports, thirty cents perton on
thoso owned abroad but built i n fl n
United States, and fifty cents per-
ton on all others. Those discrimi-
nating duties in favor of Amerirnn
shipping, and statutes of similar in
spiration, confined the coasting
trade to vessels bmlt in t.hn rwmtrv
and laidjtho foundation of our for
eign commerco and mercantile ma
rine.

What Hamilton in tho menn
time was doing for his personal in-
terest may be perceived by tho

note, addressed to a friond
dated September 30, 1791:

"iiuarSlr. Irynnran cnnrcnlent-- lutmi havetwenty dullam for a fuw duys, ncnd It bv h.irur '
lA.U.'

On tho 2"th of February, 1791,
Hamilton brought forward his bil
to establish a United States bank,
to aid iu the collection of tho taxes,
and tho transmission of govern-
ment funds from ono part of tho
country to nuothcr. By this net
was laid tho foundation, broad and
(loop, of those great discussions on
tinanco which in later davs, moro
or less under every administration
agitated tho country, and culmina-
ted in a iiuancial revolution by the
"removal of tho deposits," under
the administration of General Jack
son.

The bank recommended by Ham-
ilton was established, and so rapid-
ly had his administration of tho
Treasury Department developed tho
resources of tho country, that tho
impoverished pcoplejof tho two
previous years wero now so
prompt in their subscription
to tho stock that General
Washington, on the 15th of October,
1791, in his message, had tho fol-

lowing congratulatory paragraph:
"Tho lapid subscription to tho
United States Bank, which com-
pleted in a single day tho sum al-

lowed to bo subscribed, is among
tho striking ami pleasing evidences
which present not only of conlidcuco
in tho government, but of resources
in tho community."

We can now perceive, by review-
ing tho gradual development of tho
machinery of tho Treasury Depart-
ment, how perfect were the (dans of
Alexander Hamilton. First, in-

spired by his suggestions, camo the
act which established the routiuo by
which customs were to be collected;
then followed tho acts for levying
of taxes and accumulation of rev-

enue; next camo tho imposition on
ships, and our commercial marine,
foreign and domestic, was establish-
ed; then tho bank for tho deposito-
ry of the collected funds, and for
their distribution throughout tho .

country. Ono thing more was
ncedod to complete tho grand
structure, viz , a legalized institu-
tion for tbe coinago of gold and sil-

ver. Hamilton, in accordance with
his great design, now rccomineuded
for the adoption of Congress the
establishment of a mint for tho pur-
poses of national coinage, and thu
act passed on the 2d day of April,
1792. It was ordered that this in-

stitution should be at the seat of
government for tho timo being
(then in Philadelphia). On tho
transfer of tho capitol to Washing-
ton the mint was not removed, aud
subsequent legirlation has ooutiuued
it in the city of its first organization

Tho amount of work performed
by Hamilton while engaged in these
important official duties was extra-
ordinary. Talleyrand, who was at
ii.:. i.. ... i. " ui.:i.i ,1
una limo u reiugco m luuuun--
phia, became acquainted with Ham-

ilton, and after ho returned to
Franco'was fond of expressing his
admiration of hia genius. Passing
the Secretary's office late one night
he saw him at work, and found him
still engaged early in the morning.
In speaking of his experience in
America, he onco said, "I havo seen
in that country ono of tho wonders
of the world a man who has mado
the future of a nation, laboring all
night to support his family."

After nearly Bix years . of publio
service, and in spite of tho most
unceasing personal and political
opposition that ever assailed any
statesman, Hamilton, seeing that ' ,

his finanoial plana were ingrafted ;

upon tue policy pi nis wunvrjr, re-- ,

Qirmo1 hia nfhnVi and returned to
eW JtO City, qrueuy resuraiuK

the practice of Jaw. Colonel T. B.
Tho&pk, ia .Uarver'a Magazine for--

ifanh. . ' ' ' "

A T HlVaailla. letter save the In- - ,

dims are reported in large nuni-- ,

bers all along the route between La
" "Ueaill and TbcsoB, Arizona.' v ''


